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THE RUSZITS FURS 


AWARDED GOLD MEDAL (Highest Prize) 
Pan-American Exposition, Buffalo, 1901 


EVERYTHING IN FURS 


N° more convincing argument concerning the intrinsic merits of our productions could be made than this 
simple statement of actual facts. During the half-century of our existence we have sold in New York 
City to the best trade of both this and foreign countries over $20,000,000 worth of Furs. No such compre- . 
hensive line of high class, moderate-priced garments can be found in any similar establishment in the world. 














A ROBE FOR AN EMPRESS—NOW ON EXHIBITION 








<i IS probable that Mme. Barruti, famed in Paris a decade ago as 

Ny ) a designer of beautiful gowns, had never heard of Abraham Lin- 

Wk coln, but she fooled ‘“ali the people some of the time,” and in the 

6 end took her own life. The story of her fraud has to do with as 
interesting a bit of rascality as ever was planned. 

It all came from a magnificent robe which Mme. Barruti averred that 
she was making for the Czarina of Russia to wear at her coronation. 
; es Certainly it was a robe which the Czarina need not have been ashamed to 
rc )aerarenenasenseene wt | ae m ei ng put about her shoulders, but the point of the story is that she did not 
know Mme. Barruti. 

On the strength of this tale of royal patronage, and by placing on 
exhibition the robe itself, Mme. Barruti established practically unlimited 
creditin Paris. In afew months she owed $1,200,000. Then the crash 
came. The most gigantic fraud in the history of Paris was discovered 
before its author could turn any of her riches into cash. Disgraced and 
ruincd, she cheated the prison by taking poison. The robe was seized by 
her creditors and sold at auction. 

The robe is now owned by the John Ruszits Fur Company of this 
city. The original cost of the garment was more than $40,000, the em- 
broidery alone costing $10,000. It is made of cardinal silk velvet, with a 
train twenty-seven feet long. It is superbly embroidered in gold thread 
—not gilt — the desiga being formed of cornucopias. The lining is made 
up of 1,400 choicest ermines. With the robe is a gown of white satin, cut 
en train and embroidered in go!d to match. The train of the robe is ‘so 
heavy that nineteen pages would be required to carry it, a royal following 
in itself. 














Come to our Show-rooms and see this remarkable production 














Special Lines for Holiday Trade 


JOHN RUSZITS FUR COMPANY 


MANUFACTURING FURRIERS 
73, 75. 77 MERCER STREET, Bet. Broome and Spring Streets, NEW YORK 
Telephone, 4325 Spring 
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THE SONG OF THE DEBUTANTE. 
‘* Mother, dear Mother, come home with me now.” 





‘ While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXVIII. DEC. 26, 1901. No. 1000. 
19 WksT THIRTY-FIRST St., NEW YORK. 


Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vance. Postage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Onion, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
10 cents. Pack numbers, after three months from 
date of publication 25 cents. 

No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
onvelope. 

The illustrations in LIFE are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 

Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
soribers of any change of address. 
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7 OTHING 

in the 

papers this 

month has 

been more 

amusing than 

the publishers’ 

advertise- 

ments. The 

sale of popu- 

lar novels this 

season seems to have beaten all prece- 
dents. There is Fries deal of 
money in our natiohal pocket; that’s 
one reason; but another is that novels 
are being sold like soap, whiskey, 
cigars, or patent medicine. The pub- 
lishers advertise them profusely, in the 
newspapers, in street-cars, on bill- 
boards, anywhere the public eye 
dwells. The particular fact that they 
find it most important to bring out 
is that the books they are selling 
sell. ‘*Our four great stories have all 
passed the hundred-thousand point,’’ 
cries one respectable house. ‘‘ Three 
binderies, running night and day on 
our three leading novels, barely keep 
us supplied,’’ cries another. Another 
house advertises two books (by the 
same author) which have sold three 
hundred and fifty thousand copies 
apiece. This is the Golden Age of 
something — one hesitates to call it 
‘‘ letters,’’ yet it is something pleasing 
and respectable. if not great. Certainly 


LPs 


to write a book that suits the popular 
taste 1s, nowadays, like finding money 
in the street. Art is based on wealth 
and leisure. The stream of money 
which is now flowing into the pockets 
of successful writers and publishers of 
fiction ought to stimulate talent, and 
give genius time to do its best. The 
great buying public buys some faulty 
stories in large numbers. But it can 
rarely be induced to take up a book 
that has not merit, and it is willing to 
buy some books that are first-rave. It 
must have novels, enormous numbers 
of them, and it seems ready to pay for 
all the good ones that are offered. 


AND, after all, there is no better 

entertainment to be had for the 
money, or indeed for any money, that 
a good novel oers. The national 
drink bill is pretty big, notwithstand- 
ing the Americans are more temperate 
than the people of any other leading 
nation. Probably we still spend more 
for what we drink than for what we 
read. Good luck, then, to the publishers 
in their effort to get their fuli share of 
the people’s spare money. It is better 
for the country that some of them 
should get rich, and that successful 
authors should win modest fortunes, 
than that the distillers and the brewers 
should be too abundantly blessed, and 
bid up the price of race-horses and 
steam-yachts 


ONGRESSMAN WACHTER, of 
Maryland, disapproves of football 

and has introduced a bill to restrain or 
abolish that exercise in Government 
institutions. He would stop it at West 
Point and Annapolis in particular. It 
is doubtful whether such a bill as he 
has offered could become a law while 
Roosevelt is President. Still, Mr. Wach- 
ter’s measure has some popular support. 
Mrs. William E. Chandler, for one, 
has written to thank him for his stand 
against ‘‘the brutal game of football,’’ 
and to disclose the profound disquie- 


tude of spirit endured during tho 
football season by the mother of ‘“ an 
only son who has become infatuated 
with the football craze.”” Sympathy 
may reasonably be felt for Mrs. 
Chandler. Footballisn’t a game that 
especially commends itself to parents 
of only sons. There is a lot of good in 
it, and selected athletes who are 
properly trained show a wonderful 
capacity to survive all its vicissitudes. 
Still, football players take chances, 
and who wants to take chances with 
an only son? Are not the army and 
navy somewhat too hazardous for only 
sons? Is not Mrs. Chandler’s uneasi- 
ness due more to the fact that her boy 
is an only son than that football is 
extrahazardous? And would it not 
be more to the point if Mr. Wachter 
should introduce a bill pointing out 
the dangers of football and urging 
American parents to raise more boys? 

It is hard to have an only son, and 
harder still to be one. An only son 
must live and must succeed. Usually he 
is too much protected, too much urged, 
too much bothered. Tb* wonder is 
that only scns ever amount to anything. 
But some of them do. Still, more sons, 
rather than less football, is what 
American mothers need. A woman 
with four or five able-bodied boys on 
her hands i: usually proud and pleased 
to find football heroes among them. 


RS. STANFORD rm ne turn- 
i ing in some funds to Stanford 
University, and the endowment of 
that rising seminary now amounts to 
about thirty millions. That means an 
income of at least a million a year, 
which is probably little enough for a 
big university which accepts no fees 
from its students. 

Mr. Carnegie, too, is allowing him- 
self a little more relaxation of the 
purse strings, and proposes to spend 
ten millions to endow in Washington 
an institution for the discovery of 
more knowledge. It is a timely work. 
What with the common schools, and 
the Carnegie libraries, and colleges by 
the thousand drawing on the general 
store of knowledge all the time, the visi- 
ble supply of it seems smal] enough, and 
any means that can be taken to increase 
it deserve the utmost encouragement. 















(A CHRISTMAS-TIDE FABLE.) 





The laurels that fall to few ; 
With lips of crimson, and locks galore, 
And eyes of a china blue. 
Her neighbor near was a monkey queer, 
Tied fast to a painted stick, 
(But paint a mother with never a fear 
Might allow her child to lick). 











This doll, I swear (’tis a case not rare), 
Was sillily, blankly vain— 

Her basis clothes, and the wavy hair 
That covered her sawdust brain! 

And she made a mock of the humble stock 
Surrounding her shining niche ; 

She smoothed and flaunted her silken frock 
With many a haughty twitch. 



















































































THE FERRY?” 
“WHAT? JORGAN! you! ARE you CRAZY?” 







I'VE BEEN BUYING CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.” 
“FIFTY DOLLARS? ALL I’VE GOT IS AN EL’ TICKET. 
TIPPING THE JANITOR.”’ 





ITTYWAS a doll who wore, in a Christmas store, 


WALL STREET ON THE 24TH OF DECEMBER. 


‘““WOULD YOU KINDLY GIVE A POOR MAN A NICKEL TO GET ACROSS 


‘““THANK GOD! HILLIARD, IS IT YOU? LEND ME FIFTY DOLLARS. 


I'VE BEEN 
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While the monkey sighed (he was lacking pride), 
And hated his fuzzy paw, 
And out of his beady eyes he tried 
To gaze at the doll with awe. 
For of course it’s seen that a monkey mean 
At eighteen cents, ah me, Poa 
Is only dirt to a waxen queen Wel 
At a dollar and seventy-three. , 





* * * * 


But the doll, all shorn, and her trappings torn, 
In a corner lies for days, 
While a dainty maid, in careless scorn, 
With some other trinkets plays. 
And I know a boy with a single toy 
(A poor little, lame little wight)— 
The monkey, battered and loved, with joy 
He hugs to his breast all night! 
Edwin L. Sabin. 


An Unpropitious Time. 
) RS. HIGHBLOWER-: You must surely come to 
church to-day. The sermofigis on the dishonesty 
of business methods. 
HIGHBLOWER: Then I must wait until next Sunday. 
I have an important deal to put through this week. 
is bape man of one idea need not be ashamed. One is a 
good fair average. 


YHERE was an old man from Tarentum, 
Who chewed on his teeth.till he bent ’em, 
When he found they were bent, 
He said, ‘‘ I don’t,care a cent, 
For you know I don’t.own ‘em—I rent Jem.” 





OVE creates illusions without making any provision 
for their future maintenance. 


Economy. 
| 5 Scene : I made a good bargain with Jones just 
now. 
THORNE: What was it? 
“T’m to let him have the exclusive use of my automobile 
and he’s to pay for half the repairs.” 





“ec y= she has a passion for animals,”’ 
‘* Dogs or husbands? ”’ 
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AS LIFE RUNS ON. 


He lays no claim to perfection, but he means to continue the good fight for Justice, Cheerfulness and Charity. 


OR Justice, Cheerfulness and Charity Lire has 
continued the good fight. Of his success, how- 
ever, itis not for him to speak. The verdict 
lies with his friends. For the curses of his 

foes, while good for ballast, are of no avail as 
motive power. 

The last decade has been, for LIFE, a some- 
what varied—often exciting—record of work 
and triumph; of conflict and of peace. He has 
received, we think, in praises and abuse, a 
more liberal share than is usually allotted to a 
person of his age and size. For many years he 
has traveled to the remotest corners of the 

globe, and he appears to be a welcome guest. His statements and 
his pictures are borrowed, bought and stolen inZevery language of 
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FRANCIS GILBERT ATTWOOD. 


From “ How LIFE Began.”— Written in Jan., 1898. 


the world. He had the 
honor, at one time, of 
being tabooed by the 
Turkish Government, 
with a special curse from 
the Sultan. This was all 
right froma Turkish point 
of view, as in our com- 
ments on the Armenian 
massacres we were cer- 
tainly wanting in respect 
to that extraordinary 
ruler, On another occa- 
sion LiFE was also hon- 
ored—at least we were so 
informed—by a_ special 
malediction from William 
of Germany, the offence, 
in this case, being a car- 
toon in which his Majesty 
was held up to ridicule. 
But William weakened, 
for now Lire is always on 
sale in Germany, and we 
continue togive this bus- 
tling monarch the full 
benefit of our advice 
whenever he really needs 
it. And, speaking of Kings, we have a photograph of Edward of 
England facing the camera with a pleasant expression, inspired, 
no doubt, by the copy of Lire which lies upon his desk before him, 

LiFe is no snob, but he believes that even a king may get wis- 
dom if he clings to the right periodical. 


OUR BOY. 


A Happy Day. 


We hope—and believe—that the relations between LIFE’s con- 
tributors and himself are exceptionally friendly and congenial. 
This belief, that his affection for his co-workers is reciprocated— 
at least in a measure—is strengthened by the unfading memory 
of a certain afternoon in October, 1894. 

On that memorable day Mr. Miller and I went to lunch, as 
usual, with no suspicion of what awaited us. When lunch was 
over, and a movement was made as for departure, Mr. Metcalfe 
gave some reason for sitting longer at the table—a reason which 
impressed me at the moment as being unduly ambiguous and 
inconsequential. But it served. So we continued tosit. Mr. 
Metcalfe, in the meantime, disappeared. 

On reaching the office some minutes later, we were surprised 
at finding a score or more of our regular contributors seated in a 
circle, in the centre of which stood a bronze statue of LIFE, by 
Martiny.’ This statue was a reproduction in bronze of the stone 











WILSON DE MEZA, 


figure over the main entrance of our building, done by the same 
sculptor. The surprise was certainly complete. Mr. Metcalfe, 
as spokesman for those assembled, presented the statue in a few 
words, and very pleasant words they were for Lirg to hear. They 
bore good wishes and the expression on the part of our contribu- 
tors of that affection and confidence which LiFs, in his turn, 
has always felt toward the donors of that more than welcome 
gift. The bronze boy himself, a figure of exceptional beauty and 
artistic value, has, ever since that day, held the place of honor in 
our temple. 
The Anchorage. 

The completion of this new temple was a memorable achieve- 
ment. It seemed only fit, that with advancing years, Lire should 
occupy 4 monument more in harmony with his measureless influ- 
ence. The word “ measureless” is used advisedly. We might 
have said ‘ world-wiae,” but the expression would have con- 
veyed a narrower meaning. For who believes that LiFre's influ- 
ence is confined to this particular ball? Something in the aspect 
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es : i of the other planets, espe- 

: a cially of Jupiter, Mars and 
Venus—a certain cheerful- 
ness and radiant health— 
warrants the belief that 
copies of LirE must reach 
those far-away districts. It 
may be, however, that some 
of our leading astronomers 
are correct in ascribing this 
gladness to the inevitable radiation of Lirr’s wit and wisdom 
from his own planet. But all that, of course, is speculative. Let 
us return to facts, 

We bad hardly bought the land and fairly started on our new 
building when the hard times came along. It was a golden oppor- 
tunity for worry if we had cared to seize it. But by going with- 
out food and clothing for a year or so, L1FE weathered the storm. 
When the building was nearly completed the plasterers struck. 
And they struck just long enough to cost us about twenty thou- 
sand dollars. These plasterers confessed they had no grievance, 
They were prosperous and happy. They merely struck because 
they were told to strike. 

But finally, in May, we moved in. Soon afterwards the bronze 
statue was given us by our contributors, and we have been happy 
ever since, 











Some Fellow-Workers. 


If proper credit were given to the writers and artists who have 
played such an important part in our success, a volume would be 
written, and much yet remain unsaid. To the readers of LIFE, 
each man’s work is his own best record. Some of our strongest 






F., P. W. BELLEW, 
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men, collaborators whose aid we found it jhard to spare,thave 
been taken from us. One of the first to go was Wilson De Meza. 
His pictures, always rich in their effects of light and shade, 
embellished many a page of LIFE. 

And the next year, in 1894, we lost F. P. W. Bellew, well known 
as “Chip.” Of Mr. Bellew’s unfailing sense of humor and his 
tireless invention, it is impossible to say too much. It would be 
difficult to overestimate the value of his services to the paper in 
those early days. A young man at the time of his death, tall, 
slender, with a pale, serious face that rarely indulged in a smile, 
he gave no impression of the wealth of fun and humor that was 
hidden beneath. In fact, it seemed against his principles to show 
any signs of mirth. I remember one day as we sat together dis- 
cussing a series of drawings, an idea was suggested, which struck 
me as being so funny that I sat back in my chair and impulsively 
laughed aloud. It was such a fit of merriment as seldom comes 
to the hardened professional. As I looked at Mr. Bellew, I saw 
him trying to smooth away—to iron out—with his fingers, a smile 
that threatened to get possession of hismouth. But he conquered 
the impulse. 





M. A. WOOLF. 


The death of Charles! Howard ‘Johnson, in 1896, again deprived 
us of one of the cleverest, most’prolific, and most versatile of our 
artists. The abundance of his ideas and his facility of design 
were a constant surprise. Dainty initials’for bits of verse, double- 
page cartoons on social or any other subjects, were produced at 
will, and always successful. 

And in 1899 we lost Michael Angelo Woolf, a man of lovable per- 
sonality, whose little children of the!poor won the sympathy of all 
who knew them, 

The cartoon for the?first number of Lire was drawnf{by Francis 
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CHARLES HOWARD JOHNSON. 








Gilbert Attwood, and he remained an unfailing contributor till his 
death in April, 1900. His delightful fancy, his unfailing humor, 
and his knowledge of men and things, rendered him a collabora- 
tor whose loss is keenly felt. He wasa man of strong convic- 
tions. No drawing ever left his hands that was not in accordance 
with his own strict sense of justice. To his range of subjects 
there was apparently no limit. Children, animals, angels, devils, 
landscape ; tragedy and comedy, allegory and realism; kings, 
Tammany politicians, fairies, flowers, all, and much more, he de- 
picted with exquisite art, and with a delightful sensibility. He 
started the paper with us, and his death marks one of the saddest 
milestones in Lire’s journey. 

Twelve years ago only two women were on LiFr’s list of regular 
contributors. To-day there are nearly fifteen. Most of them are 
so well known to our readers that a repetition of their names is 
superfluous; but of LiFr’s indebtedness to these ladies, and of 
his hearty and sincere appreciation he makes grateful acknowl- 
edgment. 


A Little Confession. 


We are pained to admit it, but why dissemble ? 

Lire is not infallible. 

This confession, however, is made with reservations—with a 
string to it. In ‘questions of importance we are, of course, always 
right. In trivial matters we confess to being pleasantly human. 
It is generally believed that all beings of mortal origin are liable 
to error, but the average sinner does not rush out upon the street 
and proclaim his folly. He does not buttonhole the reading pub- 
lic and ery aloud, ‘‘ Listen, and learn what a fool Iam!” 

On the contrary, he keeps certain things to himself. But when 
Lire does the foolish thing, he shouts it from Maine to Texas; 
from Boston to San Francisco; over Europe, Asia, Africa, South 
America and the Pacific Islands, and throughout the navies of 
the world. And so, every time it happens he hears of it from the 
uttermost corners of the earth ; from regions too remote, it would 
seem, for human periodicals to penetrate. And these mistakes, 
so far as we can judga, are immeasurably more satisfying to his 
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THEODOSIA PICKERING 
GARRISON. 


AGNES REPPLIER. 


readers than his other labors. Our readers can believe, perhaps, 
that the fleld for error in a paper of this kind is very large, and 
quickly traveled. There are no fences, and in every direction 
there is a downward, easy, pleasant slope. 
Lire has had lots of excitement in this 
pasture. 

Once, in the fulness of our benevo- 
lence, we committed an error of the 
kind that gives the greatest pleas- 
ure to the greatest number. About 
a dozen years ago a certain joke, 
when young, was purchased by us 
and printed. He then went the 
rounds of the press throughout the 
country, as is customary with meri- 
torious jokes, and, for all we know, 
made the tour of the world. Some 
five or six years after, he again pre- 
sented himself {for our considera- 
tion. Of course he was old, weary, 
and footsore with travel, but cleverly 

disguised as a newborn babe. 
He bore the usual certificate 





of infancy. Forgetting we 
| had met before, we bought 
yw him once again, and presented 


a him to our readers. 

Now, as it happened, some- 
body in the sanctum—pre- 
sumably in response toa sud- 
den call from the printer— 

clipped this hoary traveler from one of our exchanges, and 
inserted him among our extracts with full credit to bis last em- 
ployer. And so, in that issue, our ancient friend was 
doubly honored, once in the body of the paper as an 
inspiration of our own, and once again among 
the clippings. We heard of it from Alaska to 
Cape Town. It caused a wave of joy to sweep 
the earth from pole to pole. And it rippled o'er 
the smiling oceans into infinite space. 


CAROLYN WELLS. 







A Promising Youth. 

One day in 1886, when LIFE was nev, a tall 
young man about eighteen years of age brought 
me a little drawing of a bull dog barking at the 
moon. The drawing, although reasonably bad, 
was accepted. A few days later he brought in other 
drawings, also bad, but interesting. Having my- 


KATE MASTERSON; _ self, as a professional, done some climbing up the 





EMMA CARLETON. 
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MADELINE BRIDGES. 


slippery hill of Art, I detected beneath the outer badness 
of these drawings peculiarities rarely discovered in the efforts 
of a beginner. For, the beginner, as a rule, shows far more 
admiration for technical cleverness than for the more serious 
qualities of drawing and composition; and he generally en- 
deavors to conceal his shortcomings by elaborate and misdirected 
labors. 


But this beginner had started out on fresherjlines. © While his 








S. W. VAN SCHAICK. 


JENNIE BETTS HARTSWICK. 





The Pulse of P. O. 


Pw We are still unable to decide, in the office of 
Gp j=. Lirk, whether the Pulse of Public 
( : 

3, t 


~ 6 Opinion is to prove a sympathetic caress or a 
XN NAS _ dynamite bomb. One thing we have learned : 
\ hy \ that for continuity of,action and celerity of 
th / /\ movement no weather-cock can be compared 
: ~ toit. The Cincinnati Commercial Tribune, 
for instance, in its issue of December 5, 
1897, informed its readers that LIFE was 
/), «the cleverest, brightest, most gentle- 
' manly and wittiest paper published any- 
where.” 

But Lire either went down hill at an 
appalling speed or something happened 
to the Commercial Tribune’s point of 
view, for on November 12, 1898, less than 

a year later, it made this suggestion: 
‘* LIFE should be taken by the scruff of its dirty little neck and kicked 
into the most convenient,sewer. It would be at home there.” 


The following extracts from letters to‘the Editor may show how 
the ‘‘Pulse of P. O.” has a way of beating at Thirty-first Street. 
These letters were all inspired by the same issue of the paper: 


pa as 
ORAY- PARKER, 
. GRAY PARKER, 


drawings were sufficiently bad, their faults were good, able- 
bodied faults that held up their heads and looked you in the eye. 
And the drawing of his figures, however bad, was “all there.’’ 
There were no dodgings of difficult portions; no tricks, and no 
uncertainty. There was no slurring of outlines. To be sure, 
his ladies, in consequence, were often clad in boileriron; and 
although he and the Almighty, at that time, were holding differ- 
ent views as to effects of light and shade, there were always cour- 
age and honesty in whatever he undertook. We had some talks 
together, and became good friends. He said his name was Gib- 
son, and I still believe he told the truth. 

Of his progress in his art, his long, swift strides 
and his present position, little can be said that is not 
already known to the great majority of our 
readers, For about fifteen years he and Lire 
have worked together, and in the closest relations. 
Young men of promise are plentiful. The 
woods are full of them; also the open places. 
But rare indeed is the youth who not only makes 
good his promise but goes so far above it as to 

revolve in an orbit of his own. 


Book Reviews. 


The withdrawal of Mr. Robert Bridges (Droch) 

deprived us of the services of a valued member 

of our staff, and of one who was practically with us 

at the start. During fifteen years—and critical 

years some of them were—his weekly column on 
c books and literature was an important factor in our success. - W. KEMBLE. 


ROBERT BRIDGES. 











Cc. D. GIBSON. 
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‘*I am not in accord with the teachings of Lirg of late. In my mind 
they, are un-American to the extent of being treasonable."’ 

** It seems to me that everyone ought to read Lirr. I could easily select 
a dozen different features of your peper, each of which is well worth the 
subscription price. This, added to the evident ‘honesty of purpose and 
fearlessness in the right, makes it an absolute necessity to those who have 
ouce made its acquaintance.” 

“*I do not care to have a paper in my house that is in favor of hauling 
down the flag.” 

‘“*I would sooner go without oatmeal and cream and even my morning 
coffee than miss the fun and vigor that Lirg imparts.”’ 

‘*I am more than pleased with your position on all questions, especially 
the Philippine question. 1 wish half the sermons preached were equal 
to your editorials.” 

‘In addition to your political cartoons and comments, pictures and items 
have appeared which are sufficient to disgust anybody with the least scrap 
of decency or common sense.” 





And there were many others. 

Of course we prefer honey to ipecac, though both have their 
uses. But no child can prosper on ipecac alone. Lirg has had 
his full share of ipecac, and of round shot, dynamite and cold 
steel, but his digestion still holds good and his capacity for work 
and travel remains unimpaired. Who can blame a pleasure-lov- 
ing infant for enjoying such bits as these, both from the same 
letter ? 

‘*I have been greatly impressed with the energetic and tenacious manner 
with which you have, from time to time, prosecuted certain reform move- 
ments.”” 

“The whole tone and character of Lire is clean, vigorous and entertain- 


ing. I only regret that it entertains political views different from my own.”’ 

However, there are cruel moments when he may have a suspi- 
cion that the writer inthe Chap Book was correct in his letter from 
America, when he said: 





‘** Finally, sir, there is Lire. Lure is the best we have, but it is, after all, 
a bundle of lost opportunities.” Sa a 





C. ALLAN GILBERT. 
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Let him increase that indiscriminate dozen to a hundred 
thousand and he can guess at the contents of some letters 
we receive, and he will begin to understand why the blush of 
shame on the editorial cheek comes harder than in early youth. 
Apropos of which it may not be amiss to narrate a trivial episode 
—my interview with 


The Boston Lady of Austere 
Morality. 


Nearly a dozen years ago we pub- 
lished a cartoon by Mr. Gibson repre- 
senting an American father at the 
play, regarding with obvious enjoyment 
a stage well covered with girls, all attired 
in the customary costume of the vaude- 
ville stage. 

Immediately following the appearance 
of that picture the letters began to come. 
A wail of horror and indignation arose 
from countless readers, So far as we could judge, we had out- 
raged every sense of propriety; we had corrupted the youth of 
America and smashed the family hearth to atoms, Emphatic 
were these letters,and so numerous, that I began to think Mr. 
Gibson and myself were unfit to hold communion with clean- 
minded people. Again and again, that week, I studied the car- 
toon and tried in vain to discover its immorality; for, surely, if 
our sense of decency was so blunted as to prevent even a realiza- 
tion of our sin, we could not be trusted to prevent its recurrence. 








T. K. HANNA, JR. 


And there are also moments when he heartily agrees with the 
Morning Telegraph : 
** Lire is at present not worth living, let alone reading.” 
‘ But after all, should he be despised if at times, when 
jbattered and weary—but never discouraged—he dodges 


£2 ‘ the bricks and mud, returns to a quiet corner and 
en Wl Woy reads a thing like this ? 
Ze : iy k _“* A paper edited by men who have the courage of their con- 
5 a "4 victions and fearlessly stand for truth, justiee and mercy.” 


What cares he, then, for the gentleman from Den- 
ver, who says: 


‘*T have never read your bright paper till recently. It is a con- 
spicuous example of fine abilities prostituted, and I am led to 
feel that your ancestry must include Tom Paine and Benedict ’ Set 3 ; ofa Zs 
Arnold, your relatives Bob Ingersoll and Aguinaldo, and your ) : 2 ; } 7 ara 
ww have been a copperhead and your mother a rattle- " Z f if 
snake’? 


And so, the “ Pulse of Public Opinion” is still a-beat- 
ing, sometimes with a gentle purr, and sometimes lift- 
ing us, chair and all, through the window and across 
the street. 


Our Regular Advisers. 

If Lire were to follow the advice of each of his counselors, he 
would surely be inoffensive. Nobody would ever get hit. But 
it sometimes happens that the harder we try to be good the greater 
is our offence. Perhaps the reader of these lines has had occa- 
sion, in his life, to tell a pointed story to a dozen of his friends. 
If, in his folly, he told his story, not to a selected dozen, but to the 
first twelve he encountered, regardless of age, sex, color, political 
or religious bias, he would expect results. F, T. RICHARDS. 


Yj 
G 


| 





W. L. JACOBS. 


It is painful to realize that one’s mind is so coarse and one’s per- 
ceptions so dull that the only course is to throw up your job. In 
full enjoyment of these reflections I was sitting at my desk one 
morning, the wicked cartoon before me, when the Punctilious 
Boston Lady of Stern Morality was announced. After some con- 
versation on other matters, she remarked, with indications of an 
inward struggle between a desire to be civil and a righteous spirit 
in revolt: 

“You will pardon my saying it, but I confess toa most un- 
pleasant surprise in this week’s number.” 

Involuntarily I turned my eyes toward the damning sheet upon 
the desk beside me, and with a smile, half brazen, half apologetic 
—such a smile as disfigures the face of the hardened burglar 
when he is caught with the silver in his hands—I replied, ‘* Yes, 
we seem to have surprised many of our readers this week.” 

*T am not easily shocked,” she continued, her chin a little 
higher than before, ‘‘ but I was hardly prepared for such a dis- 
gusting picture in a paper that valued its reputation.” 

This was clear. But I held on to my smile. Mechanically I 
raised the copy of Lire from the desk, so that the corrupting 
picture was before us both, and said: 

Tt certainly is unfortunate as it turns out.” 

**I don’t mean that drawing,” she replied. ‘That is innocent 
enough. I mean the one on the cover.” 

The drawing on the cover showed a portly gentleman with an 
enormous waist asking his flancée to come to his heart. The girl 
in the picture alludes to an obstacle in the way—or something to 
that effect. { 


“That one!” IT exclaimed. ‘ Why, nobody has complained of 








WM. H. WALKER, 


that!” And again I displayed the wicked cartoon. 
bad one.” 

“Not at all. There is nothing in that to disturb the purest 
mind; whereas the drawing on the cover is offensively coarse— 
disgusting!” 

** But this is the one of which so many of our readers are com- 
plaining. No one has mentioned the other.” 

“Then I can only say that many of your readers have most 
peculiar standards of propriety.” 

And we all agreed with her. 


«This is the 


Paying the Piper. 

Of course we have had some fun; our share of it, perhaps. The 
Matrimonial Agency, for instance, six years ago, yielded richly to 
the acre. But with it came stings of remorse, 

It should be stated, incidentally, that we abhor the practical 
joke; and for the practical joker, those words that adequately ex- 
press our opinion are unfit to print. 

Our ‘“ Matrimonial Agency” consisted in publishing portraits of 
two or more men and women every week, setting forth their ad- 
vantages as husbands and as wives. We did not suppose our 
‘sAgency ” would be taken seriously. And in justice to our own 
countrymen, we must say that few Americans were deceived. 
From abroad, however, we began to receive letters. Some en- 
closed money as a guarantee of good faith, and indicated the por- 
trait with whose original they wished to be placed in immediate 
communication. These suitors—always men—set forth their ad- 
vantages of birth and personal appearance, for of money they were 

























GUS DIRKS. 


always short. The faces tiat caused this eager- 
ness were of young and pretty women, upon all 
of whom, Lire, with reckless liberality, had 
bestowed alluring fortunes. The suitors, as a rule, were British, 
with one or two Frenchmen and Italians, Of the few Americans 
who responded, one was a gentleman of sixty-five or seventy 
who called in person at the office. When, in answer to his 
inquiries, Mr. Metcalfe—more embarrassed, perhaps, than the 
suitor himself—explained in the gentlest and most delicate terms 
that the heiresses were fictitious, the suitor showed disappoint- 
ment—and confusion. He pulled himself together, however, and 
hastened to explain that he had called in the interest of another 
person, ete. ; and he hurried away. 

But, of all, the most difficult to answer was a young officer in a 
distant army who sent, with a very long letter, a five-pound note 
with his portrait. He was poor; but among his relatives were 
titled people. 
frank. If we would give him our personal guarantee that the 
heiress whose face he liked was comme il faut, he wished to marry 
her. Of the honesty of the letter no doubt was possible. In re- 
turning his money and his photograph, we returned also his 

letter, that he might destroy, with his own hands, all 
evidence of our guilt and his own innocence. The 
practical joker being, in our own opinion, the very 
lowest form of animal life, my task in explaining 
ths situation to him was exquisitely painful. Awk- 
ward for him, but worse for me, as he had thrown 
himself trustingly on Lirez’s honor, paid his money, 

~ and relied upon our advice. 





In the Sanctum. 

Of the four men who labor in the sanctum, Martin, Metcalfe, 
Masson and myself, I could tell things, But I dare not. Eulogy 
is easy and there seems no call for abuse. The bare facts would 
be_dull, especially as most of our readers are already familiar with 


*Lirs* 


The letter, like his face, was simple, sensible, and . 
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them. For most of our readers know that Lirr’s editorials are writ- 
ten by Mr. Martin; that Mr. Metcaife is responsible for the dramatic 
column—along with other matter—and that Mr. Masson is the 
literary editor and a constant contributor. And in the concoction 
of ideas Mr. Gibson and Mr. Walker must also take their share, 


As for Mr. Martin, 
I would describe 
him, roughly, as a 
sheet-anchor of 
LIFE, a rudder, a 
safety valve, and 
pennant. Heisalso 
ballast, and consid- 
erable fuel. Mr. 
Martin’s intimacy 
with Lire dates 
from_ prehistoric 
times—from those 
misty, chaotic days 
before Number One 
was issued; those days when authors and artists drew back in 
terror at the mention of the Unborn Thing—and fled. He and I 
together brought the first number into the world, and our own 
contributions to it were more than liberal. Since that day the 
editorials in Lirgz have been written by Mr. Martin. One should 
speak modestly of his own paper, but this must be said: that the 
honesty of LiFe’s editorials has never been questioned ; that they 
are high in purpose, clean in spirit, and always for charity and 
justice; that they have accomplished more toward the moral suc- 
cess of the paper than anything else in its pages. 

And for this all credit belongs to the man who writes them. 





E. S. MARTIN. 


It was Mr. Andrew Miller, Lirer’s 
business manager from the very 
beginning, who faced every known 
form of discouragement in those 
early days, and lent a strong hand 
in getting the tottering babe upon 
his feet. 

No single 
individual 
in thie 
establish- 
ment en- 
joys richer 
opportuni- 
ties for al- 
ienating friends than Mr. Metcalfe. 
Members of ‘‘ The Profession” are not, 
as a rule, deficient in sensitiveness, and 
the highway of Truth will bea pleasanter 
road totravel 
for dramatic 
critics when 
the actor 
ceases to ac- 
cept the 
highest 
praise as his 
cbvious due 
and all adverse comment 
sonal spite, 

The unclean 
of the Theatrical 
ealfe has illumined with an un- 
welcome, persistent light. This 
Trust is simply a blight; but on a 





ANDREW MILLER, 





TOM MASSON, 


as per- 


and devious alleys 
Trust Mr. Met- 





J. S. METCALFE. 
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WILL CRAWFORD. 


splendid scale. Its‘tyranny and its sodden avarice are fully ap- 
preciated only by its victims. Against this thing, this colossal 
vampire of the American Stage, Mr. Metcalfe has made—and is 
still making—the kind of fight that takes no backward step. It 


is a fight for a principle—and for the dignity and honor of dra- 


matic art. 


Those readers of Lire who derive enjoyment from his pages 
are beholden, largely, to the baby of the family—that is, to Mr. 
Masson. He is comparatively modern; the youngest of us all, 
his birth having occurred within the memory of men now living. 
He superintends Lirr’s diet. He selects what shall go into him. 
And this is far less playful than it sounds, for 
Lire tries to be particular 

In the little picture, here alongside, he is 
having fun, dropping a manuscript into the 
waste-basket. But the picture is mislead- 
ing, for the fleld of humor is a hard one to 
hoe; there are so few good potatoes to the 
hill! And nothing on this terrestrial globe 
is sadder than a merry jest that fails in its 
merriment. Mr. Masson, in his labors of 
discovery and selection; in boiling and ex- 
pansion; in polishing and readjustment; in 
doctoring metre and soothing outraged feel- 
ings, does a hard day’s work, now and then, 
and the look upon his face is less serene than 
here depicted. The other day he was carrying 


a little volume of Job 
in his pocket to read 
in the cars. He 
is also addicted to 
Shakespeare, Hux- 
ley, Herbert Spencer, 
and fellows of that 


_ sort, I think he takes 


J. B. KERFOOT. 
* The Latest Books.” 








IN THE SANCTUM. 


them as an antidote to a great deal that he 
tastes in sifting Lirr’s food. 

We are a happy family. And in periods 
of abuse and strife there is consolation in 
numbers. Hence, dear Reader, if in Lirr’s 
pages you see something that offends you 











Cc. H. EBERT. 






























T. S. SULLIVANT. 


HENRY HUTT. 


beyond your power of silence—and if you blame me in person, you 
will find, perhaps, that I will lay it upon Masson; that Masson 
will attribute it to Metcalfe, and that Metcalfe may hide behind 
Martin. 

Thus we all have our uses. 

To one who has never tried, it might seem something 
of an undertaking to guide the morals of a world and 
throw the light of Truth upon every folly. But such 
matters, with Lirs, are side issues, Beside scaring the 
wicked, encouraging the good, and bringing cheer and 
comfort to mankind in general, Lire gives a two weeks’ 
outing in the country, every summer, to about two 
thousand children of the poor. 

And so, while the poet Gay may have spoken truly, 
; 5 a he did not tell all in saying, 

i a “ Life is a jest.” 
J. A. Mitchell. 


O. TOASPERN. 











Progress. 


| baa the tallow dip the electric light. 
But the world is scarcely made more bright. 
The power press for the old hand press, 
But the power of the press was never less. 


The Slaughter of the Innocents. 
1. British Government admits officially that in its concen- 


tration camps in South Africa there died, in the month of 


October, two thousand six hundred and thirty-three Boer children, 
and in November, two thousand two hundred and seventy-one 
children. Truly a noble sacrifice to preserve the mining invest- 
ments of Messrs. Rhodes, Beit, Barnato, et al.! 

These lives might have been saved if the Boer women and 
children had been sent to the coast instead of being kept in the 
camps in the interior along the lines of communication between the 
Cape and the British armies in the field. But if the women were 
taken away from the lines of communication the Boer fighters 
might cut off the supplies of the British heroes, who find the Boer 
women’s petticoats a strong barricade against disaster. And 
besides, every Boer child that dies in these camps means one less 
Boer fighter or mother of fighters in the future. This war of ex- 
termination against women and children adds new lustre to 
British arms and new glory to British bravery. 

There are no women and children among the Boer ’prisoners in 








ALBERT LEVERING. 


Bermuda. The prisoners there have been separated as widely as 
possible from their homes and families. To these poor creatures 
Lire, through the generosity of its readers, has been able to send one 
hundred and seventy pounds of smoking tobacco to solace their long 
This may seem a large quantity of smoking 
Con- 


hours of imprisonment. 
material, but it means less than a half-ounce to each prisoner. 
tributions for this purpose to the time of going to press are: 


“<_ WONDER who this man is who wants to know 
whether or not life is worth living.”’ 
‘*Oh, probably some fellow who has more money than 
he knows what to do with.”’ 


W AR is sport for somebody, or there would be no 
war. 


Inevitable. 
V ON BLUMER: How are you getting on in New 
York ? 
THE BILLIONAIRE : Oh, we don’t expect to ‘‘ arrive ’’ for 
ayear. It takes about that time to shake the undesirable 
people you know when you first move in. 





BAYARD JONES. 


Patriotism. 

C= upon a time there lived a very patriotic People, 

who put in most of their time worrying about their 
Country. 

“Is our navy commensurate 


OTHO CUSHING. 


Reminiscences. 
E: Ah, those days of our young love! You remem- 
_ ber that afternoon you promised to meet me, and 
didn’t come? How I raved ! 
SHE: Just like a man! 


And there was I suffering 
agonies trying on that dress you liked so much. 





with our territorial importance ?”’ 
they asked themselves, and, the 
doubt being confirmed, built many 
ships. 

But one day they made a very 
disagreeable discovery. 

‘*Qur territorial importance is 
not commensurate with our navy!” 
they exclaimed, and, facing the 
situation candidly, grabbed more 
land. 

This shows that up-to-date Pa- 
triotism is, even in its subjective 


aspect, no Pudding. AW Sz py Swe en ae ay 
-— NAS DER TY h 


|? possible, let no wealth be got 

through oppression ; but if it 
must be got through oppression, 
by all means let it be got by con- 
secrated men. 


Hobo Bug: COME ON, 


STING, 


WEARY, DON’T BE SCARED. 
THAT'S ONE OF THEM DOGS WHOSE BUZZ IS WORSE THAN HIS 


To C. D. Gibson. 


Som E construct cathedrals, 

\/ Empires, sonnets, jokes ; 

You, ingenious Gibson, 
Manufacture—folks. 


Through your pencil’s magic 
Girls are growing tall, 

Modeled on your drawings, 
Haughty looks and all. 


Faithfully their lovers 
Follow copy too— 

Tall, blasé, athletic, 
Best the lads can do. 


Haughtiness and ennui, 
Gibson, I'll forgive : 
Keep on drawing giants, 
Giants that will live! 


ttt ALUN ‘ 
‘aie Re ail Guerdon of your labors 
Amply worth the while, 
This : that strength’s in fashion, 
And good health the style! 
Amos R. Wells. 
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A Bourgeois Ballade, 
This is but a simple jangle, 
Telling how one free from guile 
Got into a fearful tangle 
Thro’ a skipping-rope and smile. 


| ORIS vas a_butcher’s 
daughter, 
Slender, tall, and fair to see, 
With a smile her mother 
taught her 
In her tender in- 
fancy. 


Philip’s father was 
a pieman, 
Famous for his 
buns and cakes, 
But a_ rusty, crusty 
Timon— 
Such as Nature seldom 
bakes. 
Philip with some pies was 
tripping 
On an errand, when he 


Philip with some 
pies was tripping. 
first 
Saw the smiling Doris skipping 
Rope with links of wiener-wurst. 


Saw the smiling Doris skipping. 


Faster flew her feet and faster, 
Philip's heart beat pitapat, 

(Love, the trickster ; Love, the mastey, 
Was responsible for that.) 


From that day throughout the seasons 
Philip husbanded his pay ; 

(But, for sentimental reasons, 
Versified his time away.) 

Till, when he had safely gathered 
Twenty nickels in his store, 

He reflected that his father'd 
Better know ere he did more 





Sir, I come to find your daughter. 


‘I’ve some news to tell you, Papa,” 
Bashful Philip meekly said ; 

‘** For I think it only proper 
You should know I mean to wed.” 


Loudly jeered the cruel parent, 


Sneering ‘‘ Pish!’’ and likewise ‘‘ Tush!”’ 


‘* Why, you ne’er-do-well, you daren’t ; 


Who'll supply your milk and mush?” 


Simply answering his sire, 
‘* Never fear, I’ve funds to burn,” 
Philip left him ere his ire 

Took a more abusive turn. 


Left him and proceeded straightway 
To the burly butcher's store, 

Found him leaning in the gate-way, 
With his apron steeped in gore. 


** Well, my little man, what is it? 
Cutlets, ruffled grouse, or lamb? 
Whence the pleasure of this visit? 
Sweetbreads, leber-wurst, or ham?” 


“Sir, I come to find your daughter ; 
Come to find and make her mine— 
Feeling if I once besought her, 
She could ne’er my love decline.” 


Harshly laughed the sanguinary 
Villain worthy of the stage, 
Till a sudden fancy merry 
Dissipated quite his 
rage. 


‘Step within and see my 
daughter, 
Suitor blithe and debo- 
nair, 
Speak the message you 
have brought her, 
You'll receive her an- 
swer there.” 





Joyfully, our Phi:ip entered, 
(Simple soul, devoid of guile !) 

Thinking that creation centered 
In the charming maiden’s smile. 


‘* Lovely fairy,” cried he loudly, 
‘Take a trusting pieboy's heart. 
I will guard you, O so proudly ! 
Let us never, never part!” 


But—the while our hero’s cup is 
Running o’er with rapture sweet— 
* Let him join the other puppies,” 
Smiled his Doris; ‘‘ it is meet!” 


7 


Philip left him ere his ive 
Took a more abusive turn, 


Then the rash, tempestuous tyrant 
(Never was a man so mean!) 
Thrust the overbold aspirant 
In his sausage-meat machine. 


* * * 


Philip’s gone—yes, gone before us, 
And his soul’s at rest, I hope ; 
Tho’ the ever-smiling Doris 
Has a brand-new skipping-rope ! 
J. H. Holliday. 




















A Heap of Scrap Steel 


‘Jupiter Steel” is not made up of 


in this respect in New England. So 





absolutely new material, but refines 
and regenerates, as it were, scrap 
steel that has outlived its usefulness. 
By this process of alchemy a worn- 
out boiler plate or a broken fly-wheel 
becomes keen-edged axes or swiftly 
moving steamboat walking beams 
and begins again an important exist- 
ence. The manufacturers from 
whom scrap steel is bought receive 
it again as tools, shafting and machin- 
ery. For the first time supply and 
demand are brought close together 


UNITED STATES STEEL COMPANY, Boston, Mass. 


The material from which “Jupiter Steel” is made. 


successful has the venture proved 
that the United States Steel Company 
has found it necessary to increase 
its plant. Ground has already been 
broken for an addition to the build- 
ings amounting to fifty per cent. of 
the present plant. While this addi- 
tion of 100 feet to our plant means a 
total of 300 feet, still our General 
Manager, a competent steel expert, 
advises further additions. The fol- 
lowing letter to our Board of Direct- 
ors explains the situation exactly : 


BOSTON, NOVEMBER 11, 1901. 





Gentlemen : | have your esteemed favor of November g, requesting my opinion as to the advisability of increasing our present plant. 

_ The situation briefly is as follows: With our plant at Everett we are so overrun with unsolicited business that we are constantly in danger 
of displeasing our customers by delay in filling orders. This condition will be partially improved as soon as our addition of 100 x 130 feet now 
under way is completed, and the new fifteen-ton crane in position. While this means a total of 300 feet in length for the main foundry, I am of 
the opinion that it should be immediately increased to 500 feet to fill the orders that the mere knowledge of our capacity would bring to us. 

But there is another field for Jupiter Steel not yet touched by our Company. which would be a very profitable one. There is a large demand 


in New England for heavy steel rolls in roller mills and rubber factories. 
already turned away many orders on account of being so full of other business. 


These rolls weigh from 1,000 to 20,0co pounds apiece, and we have 
The making of these rolls by day and the pouring of steel 


billets at night would easily take up the capacity of another complete plant, the duplicate of our present one of a length of 500 feet. 
_ I believe that both of the above additions should be built immediately. and would greatly increase your dividends You have a splendid 
location, with unexcelled railroad and water facilities, for the growth of a plant equal to those plants with which I have been connected and to 


which you refer. 


Very truly yours, 


General Manager. 


Cocgene J hummullas 


J The above is the advice of a successful and practical steel manufacturer who found it to his advantage to leave the Midvale Steel Co. to improve his position and 
identify him«elf with the steel-casting department of the General Electric Co. as Superintendent, officiating with such for six years. From the latter connection he cc n- 
sidered it to his interest to associate himself with the United States Ste2! Co. as General Manager, realizing the great superiority of our product. This should be sufficient 


evideuce of the vast strides aud advance of Jupiter Steel Castings. 

After long deliberation we agree with our General Manager that it is to our 
advantage to immediately enlarge our works to the extent recommended, to take 
care of the New England business that is legitimately ours, and for construction 
will sell 40,000 of the 230,000 shares now remaining in our Treasury, at par, Five 
DoLuars per share, full paid, non-assessable, and drawing full regular quarterly 
dividends of 3 per cent. (12 per cent. per annum), the next being payable January 
27,1902. It has been our experienve that this opportunity will not long be open. as 
our previous offerings have invariably been over-subscribed, the last by some 
$25,000, which we are now filling from this block, and deem it advisable that you 
give our investment your prompt attention. 





The United States Steel Company has been paying for the past two years 
quarterly dividends at the rate of 12 per cent. per annum on all its outstanding 
stock, and it is expected that this dividend rate will be increased as soon as wecan 
enlarge our plant at Everett, Mass. 

Our foreign patents, now being negotiated, show conclusively a source of 
dividends equal to the entire capitalization of the Company. As a rule, stock in 
well managed manufacturing companies is generally bought up by those in some 
way connected with their management and the outsider has little chance except 
ata high premium and a correspondingly low profit. But this is an unusual 
opportunity for people of limited means to secure an investment already paying 

a large income, an opportunity such as is usually offered to capitalists only, 








One view of the present plant (200 x 130) at Everett, Mass. 


and the man with a few bundred dollars gets a chance. In this connection it 
will be noted that the Scientific American published an article on Jupiter Steel, 
illustrated, on the first page of the edition of Oc:ober 12, and described in the 
following pages. This was very flattering to us, and we consider it the best 
indorsement that Jupiter Steel has ever received. 

To those who are interested a copy of the same, with a full prospectus 
of the Company and a record of what has bren accomplished in the past two 
years, wi'll be mailed on application. Preference will be given to subscriptions 
in the order of their receipt. All accepted subscriptions will draw the full 
regular quarterly dividend of 3 per cent., payable January 27, 1902. 





One view of the present plant (2C0 x 130) at Everett. Mass., a suburb of 
Boston. where the Company owns seventy-four acres of land, having both rail 
and water facilities. On this land a modern plant, 200 x 130 feet, has been built, ° 
provided with electric cranes, furnaces, drying ovens, gas producers, boilers, 
engive, dynamog, sand blast, crucible plant, finishing machines, offices, etc. 


A cordial invitation to inspect the plant at Everett isextended to all who 
are looking for a safe and legitimate investment. Those who cannot do this 
will have any information desired sent to them promptly upon application to, 
the Boston office, 186 Oliver Street, Boston, Mass. Make all checks, drafts or 
money orders payable to the 


United States Steel Company, 186 Oliver Street. Boston, Mass. 





LOVE A LA MODE. 
(A Monologue.) 
HE— 

Dear Hilda, think of by-gone days 

When locomotion was so slow, 
And balky Dobbin pulled the chaise— 

How much we modern people know 
About the horseless carriage 


(How provoking! If you'll excuse me one moment I'll fix 


that nut!) h 
—why 


How obsolete their method seems ; 
And as I work this motor, I 
Do realize my fondest dreams. 
Just see how carefully expert 
lam. This little handle which— 
(1 won't be a second this time—just a little oil in this valve ! 
Oh, hang it! my fingers are full of gasoline—No, keep your 
handkerchief—it’s all right now. ) 
I turn when feeling like a spurt 
Around this asphalt corner. Rich 
And lazy men, they say, alone 
Adopt this horseless carriage fad. 
But I maintain— 
(Phew! That child had a narrow escape! I guess we’d 
better not go so fast, Hilda. I’ll have it fixed this time before 
you know it—just sit up there—you haven’t a monkey 
wrench about you—oh, of course not—well, it'll hold till we 


get home. ) 
—that if you own 


An inexpensive one, no bad 
Results will follow — 


(I knew that wheel was loose when we ©*me out, and I was 


PRRPEEE EEUU EL EEEE EU LLLELE. 


The Ideal 2 
Century The H. & R. 


Hammerless 


Weapon Revolver 





would 
make a 
good Christmas present 
and bring a feeling of security 
to the home. 

Workmarship as fine as a 
watch. Don’t take the just as 
good, there are none. 


Sold direct where dealers will not supply. 








HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARIS CO. 








a blithering idiot to forget that monkey wrench—I’m awfully 
sorry this happened—I suppose you'd better get out, dear— 
Now won’t you please look under the frame and see that I 
don't put my hand on the wrong valve—that’s the idea— 
you’ad make a bully machinist. It’s only a makeshift, but 
suppose it’s the best we can do—Get in.) 


—dearest dear, 
When I control the horses thus 
I then eliminate a fear 
Or cause for 


(This is the limit! Of all fiendish devices it is this particular 
make of motor carriage. Now the kind equipped with the 
electric battery is, in my opinion, vastly superior to these in- 
sane gasoline creatures, that reek with the smell of oil and are 
really not fit to take a lady out in. Of course, in time all these 
minor defects will be remedied, and we shall achieve the 
proper kind of vehicle. I doubt if that blame wheel will hold 
again—but we’ll make atry. All aboard, love ) 


—raising any fuss ; 
And yet, I took the present ride 
That I may tell you that I love 
You better, Oh my dearest pride, 
Than anything that lives above 
This sordid earth. Since you return 
My 'ove, why, let us no more roam 
Along this street, but straightway turn 
The corner and 


(It’s no use, we’ll have to leave it here ; it won’t go another 
inch ; I believe its days of usefulness are over—poor old un- 
wieldy contrivance—and, as for being provoking, I believe it 
excels everything ever conceived in the crazy brain of man 
since the creation of the world —and these infantile aristocrats 


that call themselves expert chauffeurs of these diabolical ip. 

ventions should be put under the wheels and ne in half 

by their own ridiculous demon. Oh,d——: * — ’ 
! ! Oh, I beg your pardon, Hilda, 1 forgot seen 


—in smiles go home. 
—Punch Bowl. 


Mr. WHISTLER Was @ guest ata dinner given by John Sar. 
gent, the well-known portrait painter. The little artist dineg 
royally and was very merry. After dinner he asked Sargent 
if he might be excused while he wrote an important note 
that had slipped his mind. 

“ Certainly, certainly,” replied Sargent ; ‘you will fing 
ink and writing materials in the small room at the head of 
the stairs—help yourself.” 

“Thanks,” said Whistler, and disappeared. Presently 
the other guests were startled by hearing a series of bumps, 
ending in a heavy thud at the foot of the stairs. Whistler 
had tripped, lost his balance, and fallen in a heap. Sargent 
rushed out, picked him up, and anxiously asked if he was 
hurt. 

“Hurt?” said Whistler, rubbing his head; “ well, I'n 
not dead, if that’s what you mean; but tell me, who built 
those stairs?” 

Sargent mentioned the name of a builder unknown to 
Whistler or to fame. 

“He did, did he?’ said Whistler. ‘‘ The d——teetotaler|" 

—Hartford Courant. 


FIRST CHAUFFEUR: Have any bad luck during your trip 
yesterday ? 

SECOND CHAUFFEUR: Oh,!I ran over a man, but I don't 
think I “urt the machine any.— Ohio State Journal. 





THE ROSALIN 


LONG WAIST 
ADJUSTER 
(PATENTED) 





minute. 


by the most fashionable dressmakers. 
Oxidized and Nickel, 25 cents. 


For sale by all dealers. 


THE ROSALIND CO., 





THE ONLY BEIT ADJUSTER THAT MAKES PIN- 
NING ABSOLUTELY UNNECESSARY AND WILL 
HOLD A LEATHER BELT SECURELY IN POSI- 
TION WITH THE V - SHAPED LONG WAIST. 
Extends the waist line of short and stout women, and gives added éle- 
gance to the long-waisted woman. Does away ubsolutely with 
all pinning of shirt waist, belt, and skirts, and can be adjusted in a 
It makes dressing a pleasure rather than a torture; after using 
it you would not be without one for ten times its cost. 
Manufactured in Brass, 35 cents; 


Agents wanted. 


rh ge BLDG., 
BUFFALO, N. Y. 





Recommendea 


Address 




















wuss) = 


OPERA and FIELD GLASSES~ Gold Meds!,Paris,i900 
Made under the pétronage of the famous Astronomer. 


Faultless construction, great power. 


From $5.00 up. 


See that the name “Flammarion” is on each glass 





Two Stores 104 223451 wew york 


125 w.é2-?st 
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Makers of H. & R. Single Guns. 
Dept. 4. Worcester, Mass. 
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ABBOTT ORICINAL 


OLD CROW RYE ston WHISKEY 





oe. B. KIRK & Co., 
SOLE BOTTLERS, NEW YORK. 
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he was Indispensable to all intellectual people. 
; “4 L Jinte; For One Dollar we will send you a 24-page 
vell, I'm Se? X h $0) (72 pockets) Perfect Scrap Book in su 
ics a C ' eC aps BW stantial half-linen binding. Library edition, 
ats ; ? yy) 204 pockets, half-morocco, $3.00; College } 
edition (in colors of Yale, Harvard, Princeton 
nown to and Cornell), 120 pockets, half. morocco, 


1 size por’ jalio, 18 pockets, fo 
To Avoid Saal Hands and Face use ‘‘47I!” White Rose Glycerine Soap pg ey ag 
Otaler|" free on request, Leading stationers, 


urant. ITS TRANSPARENCY IS A SIGN OF ITS PURITY AND 
ITS PERFUME IS UNEQUALLED THE PERFECT SCRAP BOOK CO. 
our trip sANUFACTURED BY FERD. MULHENS, COLOGNE o/R, GERMANY Dept. X. 150 Nassau St., New York City. 
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A Portfolio of Heads THE NEW MAGAZINE FOR PEOPLE 


By C. ALLAN GILBERT WHO LOVE THE COUNTRY 





A Unique Collection in Port- 


2 
folio Form of Ten Sketches 
of Beautiful Women, by the oun i ] e 
author of ‘‘ Overheard in the 


Wittington Family.”’ 
Each of the sketches is in . 
itself an artistic treasure. Not e © 
only are the subjects them- 
selves beautiful, but the repro- 
duction of Mr. Gilbert’s 
pictures and the method of 
mounting make each one a 
wattle weil att. THE MOST BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS 
Each head is an oval, 8x 11, 
carefully printed in tone on BECAUSE THE MOST BEAUTIFUL SUBJECTS 
tinted, heavy paper, and 
mounted ready for framing, on 
heavy, neutral board, 15x19 . 
The portfolio itself is a hand- L. H. BAILEY, Editor. 
some production, with special 
design and lettering by Mr. = 
Gilbert. 
none 25 CENTS A NUMBER, $3.00 A YEAR. 
Price, Five Dollars, car- 
riage prepaid. From all 


Picture and Book Sellers, acca pealatdee 


ee eee | | DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO. 
Life Publishing Company PUBLISHERS, 
(9 West Thirty-first Street NEW YORK cry 34 Union Square East, New York. 






































REIGN OF THE ROOSEVELT BOYS. 


No more do correspondents wise 
In Washington, D. C., 

Write column after column on 
The Congress that will be. 

No more they pen impressive words 
About the Senate's poise ; 

instead, they give us yards about 
The little Roosevelt boys. 


Instead of reading China’s woes 
Because she has to pay, 

We thrill because the youngest lad 

“ Rode his new wheel to-day.”’ 

No gossip of postmasterships 
Our daily news alloys, 

But there is wondrous stuff about 
The little Roosevelt boys. 


“ They took a walk” ; “ they stayed at home” ; 
« They rode out ina bunch” ; 
‘ They played baseball” ; ‘‘ they went to school ”’ ; 
* They had mince-pie for lunch” ; 
It must be gay in Washington ; 
There must be lots of noise, 
If all the items are correct 
About the Roosevelt boys. 
— Baltimore American 


A TINY girl of seven gave a dinner party the other day, 
for which twelve covers were laid, and that number of small 








maidens sat down to dine. It was a real little girls’ dinner, 
and the little hostess herself presided, sitting at the head of 
the table. She had been very anxious, in looking forward to 
it, to do everything as it should be done. 

“ Mamma,” she asked, “shall we say grace?” 

“No,” said mamma ; “‘it will be a very informal dinner, 
and I think you need not do that.” 

That meant one ceremony the less to be gone through and 
was arelief. But the little lady was anxious to have all her 
guests understand it. So, as they gathered about the table, 
she explained : 

‘Mamma says that this is such an infernal dinner that 
we need not have grace to-day.”— Baltimore Sun. 


“COME along wid me to the hall,” said Mr. Herlihy to 
his neighbor, Mr. Nolan, “ There's going to be a free lec- 
ture, and the subject is ‘The Fall of Man’; it’s free to ivery 
wan.” 

“T dunno as I care to lave me own home the night,” said 
Mr. Nolan, who sat gloomily nursing a bandaged arm. “If 
it’s falls from horses he’s talking about, I’m niver likely to 
have wan, for lack of money ; and if it’s falls from anny- 
thing else, from bicycles to ladders, I don’t need to go near 
him to learn about thim. Me last was down the cellar stairs, 
and I’m thinking I’ll kape to home while ricollection is frish 
in me mind !’— Youth's Companion. 


SPEAKING of sympathetic strikes the other day, Chief 
Arthur, of the Brotherhood of Locomotive Engineers, told of 
one that he conducted when only a boy working on the farm: 

“The force of hands had dwindled to two, a fellow 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


A Gibson Proof Free 


- KNOCK AT THE 
DOOR” is a pic- 
ture of an episode in the | 


life 


two figures are drawn in 
Mr. Gibson’s most char- 


Copyright, 1901, by Life Publishing Co. 


It is specially printed by hand on imported Japan 
paper, 11 x 11, and is matted ready for framing. 

Each proof is signed personally by Mr. Gibson. 

You can secure the signed proof only by sending 
$5.00 for a new subscription to Lirk for one year. 
drawing wzll not be sold or reprinted. 
exclusive ownership of our subscribers. 
tion of this offer the plate will be destroyed. 

New subscribers will receive for five dollars a 


year’s subscription to LiFe and the signed proof, which 


can be secured in no other way. 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 19 West 3ist St., New York City 


of two lovers. 


in talk, and the 
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acteristic style. 


gine GLOVES. 
It is for the 


At the expira- 


Imported Mufflers, English 


Knots, Ties and Bows. 


SHIRTS TO MEASURE. 
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7), | MEN'S FURNISHINGS. 


Courvoisier, Fownes, Dent Gloves. 
FUR LINED GLOVES. 


Automobile Gauntlets. 
Coachman's Fur Capes, Collars and Gloves 
Carriage Lap Wraps and Rugs. 


MEN'S NECKWEAR. | Superb Equipment 


named Joe and me. The farmer decided to discharge the 
other fellow, whereupon Joe suggested that I should stop 
work also, leaving the farmer in a fix. ThisI did. I wept 
out on a sympathetic strike ; but the result was that the farm. 
er hired Joe back again, and I was left out in the cold.” 

— Argonaut, 


AT a school in Kent an inspector was examining a cClagy 
of children in arithmetic, when the inspector asked the 
following question : 

“Now, John, supposing I gave you two rabbits ang 
another kind friend gave you one more, how many would 
you have?” 

JOHN : Four, sir. 

INSPECTOR : No, my boy, two and one don’t make four. 

JOHN (quickly); Please, sir, I’ve got one old lop-eared ‘en 
at home.—London Spare Moments. 


Tuey asked the visiting Englishwoman what she thought 
of New York 

“f think it will be charming—when it is finished,” said 
the Englishwoman.—New York Evening Sun. 


THE extensive authority of parents under the Chines 
laws is well known. A Chinaman of forty years, whose aged 
mother flogged him every day, shed tears in the company of 
one of his friends. 

““Why do you weep?” he was asked. 

“ Alas, things are not as they used to be '’’ answered tle 
devoted son. ‘*The poor woman’s arm grows feebler every 
day !"°—Sporting Times. 








EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 





Results Are What Tell. 


One day of results is of more value than a lifetime spent 


result of the high standard of quality of 


Hunter Whiskey 


is Shown by Its Popularity. 


LANAHAN & Son, Baltimore, Md. 


: . 
It is Summer all Winter 
in CALIFORNIA 


Golf, Tennis, Polo, Coaching, Riding, 
Driving, Fishing, Hunting, 
Boating, Bathing 
Every Day in the Year 
TAKE THE 


“SUNSET LIMITED” 


(Palatial Hotel on Wheels) 
Fast Time 


Puffs, | 
| Leave New York 


TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS, SATURDAYS 
Apply to 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO. 


349 Broadway, or 1 Battery Place 
New York 
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Saving Money through 


ENDOWMENT INSURANCE 


OFFERS SOME DISTINCT ADVANTAGES: 








Your investments may be moderate. 
You secure cash dividends. 
You may borrow from the Company. 


Your interests are protected by paid-up: and extended 
insurance and annual cash surrender values. 





- The payment of the entire amountof the policy is guaranteed in event 
of death before the completion of the investment period. 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 


will be glad to send you full particulars of this policy, including RATES and ESTIMATED RESULTS 


at your age, if you will write us. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President 


Address Dept. O. HOME OFFICE: Newark, N. J. 

















“In Central California.” 


SAN JOAQUIN 
VALLEY. 


This is one of the most productive 
valleys in all the State of California 
and is rapidly being developed. Stock- 
ton is tothe San Joaquin Valley what 
Los Angeles is to Southern California. 
By any route you want to take for 
California, you can start best over the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


and their connections. Only four days 
between New York or Boston and the 
Pacific Coast. 


A copy of No. 21 ‘“* Four-Track Series.” 
** Round the World in 60 Days,’’ will be sent 
free, postpaid, on receipt of a postage stamp 
by George H. Daniels, General Passenger 
Agent, New York Central Railroad, Grand 
Central Station, New York. 


Virginia Hot Springs 





A DISTINCTIVE HEALTH RESORT ON THE 
CHESAPEAKE @ OHIO RAILWAY ~ ~ ~ ~ 


OPEN ALL THE YEAR 














Finest Bathing Establishment in America 


A new hotel, magnificent in design and proportions, and embracing every 
modern feature of a high-class resort hotel, is being erected on the site of the 
Homestead, and will open for business early in the spring. It will be much larger 
than tne old Homestead and the equal of any resort hotel in the world. The 
Virginia Hotel and cottages, aifording accommodations for 150 guests, together 
with the bath house, will remain open throughout the winter. 

The golf links have been extended to 6,000 yards and are kept in excellent 
condition. second to none in the country. 

For accommodations address Fred Sterry, Manager, Hot Springs, Va. 

For excursion tickets. Pullman accommodations, descriptive pamphlets, etc., 
apply to nearest ticket agent or address 

H. W. Fuuuer. General Passenger Agent, Washington, D. C, 
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~ OUR FOOLISH, = 
CONTEMPORARY 


“Yes,” said the Fairy Prince, ‘you may have whatever 


you want for a Christmas present.”’ 

“I will choose,’ said the Fortunate Person, “either a 
wife or an automobile.” 

‘*How foolish !*’ exclaimed the Fairy Prince. ‘* Why 
do you not select something that you can manage?” 

— Baltimore American. 

DELETTREZ, one of the oldest established houses of Paris, 
manufacturers of the famous perfume AMARYLLIS DU JAPON, 
are now placing on this market their most recherché, exquisite 
and delicate high-grade handkerchief Perfumes and Toilet 
Soaps. Ask your dealer for DELETTREZ 


RETURNED TROOPER: Clara, you were engaged to me, 
and yet 1 hear that while I was at the front you went out 
often with that old admirer of yours, Bob Cudelsby. 

CLARA: Oh, George, he was so thoughtful, and I was so 
anxious, that he took me every night to the—er—war office— 
to see--er—if you were killed !—London Answers. 

THE HOUSE COMFORTABLE 
Is not really comfortable unless it has telephone service, 
which is the greatest modern comfort. Rates in Manhattan 
from $48 a year. New York Telephone Company, 111 West 
38th St., 215 West 125th St. 

SHE : I suppose you will commit suicide if I refuse you. 

He: That has been my custom. 

—Sacred Heart Review. 

It’s the fad this winter for golfers to go to California. 
Best train for best travelers is The California Limited, via the 
Santa Fe. 


CosTLy thy apparel —as thy tailor will take your | 


word for.— The Schoolmaster. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


Biaas : I want to give you a piece of good advice. 

Diees: All right ; but first let me give you a piece. 

‘* Well, what is it?”* 

‘* Follow the good advice you are going to give me.”’ 

—Chicago News. 

IF you are a good liver a trial will convince you that 
Cook's Imperial Extra Dry Champagne is a necessity, Insist 
on it being on the Menu. 

“Wom did you discuss at your literary club this after- 
noon, dear?” asked the husband in the evening. 

‘**Let me see,’ murmured his wife. 
member now! Why, we discussed that Woman who recently 
moved into the house across the street from us, and Long- 
fellow.’’— Ohio State Journal. 


THE Santa Fe cordially invites you to spend the winter in 


California and to use The California Limited train from 
Chicago, Best train for best travelers. 


TESS: Oh, yes, she married a man with a highly-honored 


name. 
Jess: What! I never considered ‘‘Scadds” a highly- 
honored name. 


‘Well, you should see the way it’s honored at the bank.” 


Philadelphia Press. 
‘IMPERISHABLE " 

Days and even weeks after the application of the genuine 
Murray & Lanman Florida Water the handkerchief or garment 
still exhales a soft, rich fragrance. 

Mrs. JONES: Mrs. Robinson is the greatest woman to 
stick to a fad I ever saw. 

Mrs. Brown : Why, I never heard anybody mention that 
before 

‘‘Can’t help that, It’s so all the same. Just see how she 
has gone on admiring that husband of hers these twenty 
years and more.”— Boston Transcript. 


School of Bookbinding for Ladies 


SCHLEUNING & ADAMS, 256 West 23d St., N. Y. City. 


Beokplates Designed and Engraved. Artistic Bookbinders 
Send for Prospectus 
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“ Here's to a world rounder than this3 
A country better than this ; 
A city finer than this; 
A whiskey smoother than this ; 
But where are they?” 





Green Label. 


At All First-Class Dealers. 
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A Gentleman’s Drink 
A Delightful Beverage 


Pure and harmless. If local dealers eannot 
supply it, address the distillers, 


BERNHEIM BROS., Louisville, Ky. 


All you have guessed 
about life insurance may 
be wrong. If you wish to 
know the truth, send for 
** How and Why,” issued 
by the PENN MUTUAL 
LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 


THOROUGHBRED ANGORAS 


Kittens in all colors and ages; 
articularly choice for their extra 
reeding: desirable pets having 

charming dispositions ; playful 
and intelligent. Illustrated cir- 
culars 10e 

Walnut Ridge Farms, Box 2023 Coston, Mass. 





146 02. bottle, postage prepaid upon receipt of $1.5 








WASHINGTON. 


Six-Day Tour via Pennsylvania Railroad 


The first of the present series of personally-con 
ducted tours to Old Point Comfort, Richmond, a! 
Washington, via the Pennsylvania Railroad, wil 
leave New York and Philadelphia on Saturday 
December 28. 

Tickets, including transportation, meals en row i 
both directions, transfers of passengers and baggage 
hotel accommodations at Old Point Comfort, Rich 
mond, and Washington, and carriage ride abe’ 
Richmond —in fact, every necessary expense 10 
period of six days—-will be sold at rate of $34.00 Imm 
New York, Brooklyn, and Newark ; $32.50 Sr! 
Trenton ; $31.00 from Philadelphia, and proportic! 
ate rates from other stations. 


Ox_p Pornt Comrort ONLY. 


Tickets to Old Point Comfort only, ineluding lune! 
eon on going trip, one and three-fourths days board af 
The Hygeia or Chamberlin, and good to return direct 
by regular trains within six days, will be sold ino™ 
nection with this tour at rate of $15.00 from New Y ork; 
$13.50 from Trenton ; $12.50 from Philadelphia, 4" 
proportionate rates from other points. shed 

For itineraries and full information apply to ~ 
agents ; Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York 
4 Court Street, Brooklyn ; 789 Broad Street, Newar' 
N.J.; or Geo. W. Bovd, Assistant General Passene 
Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 
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| CROWN ih <= 
Crabapple | Layender || PMC ANI Rail to 


@ | |) Sok) ey Grand Canyon || 





Of Arizona ; no stage ride; 
Santa Fe trains to the rim. 
The only scenery in America 
that comes up to its brag. 
Earth’s armies could be lost 
in this stupendous gulf. 
The chief attraction of a 
California tour. 

A perfume celebrated for Refined punzent refreshing yf, ee \ Books about Grand Canyon 
strength delicacy and tasting and invigorating. Made with the ANZ “Bs a NL and California, Io cents. 


fragrance. It ix everything that same care that distinguishes all 
you'd expe ct to find in a per- the trown goods. VPopucar 
fume for refined people. prices, 25 cents and 5.. cents 


The Glass Croton Stopper | ; } 4 ; \ Gen. Pass. Office, A. ‘f. & 8S. F. R’y, 
Appears on all bottles of genuine Crown goods. Do } | j A\S Chicago. 


not be deceived by ‘mitations which flood tue market 
to trade on onr reputation. 























Good dealers everywhere will supply you. If they 
do not have ‘*Crown’ goods in stock address 


THE CROWN PERFUMERY CO. 
AMBRICAN DEPOT OF IMPORTATION, 343 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


Our new perfume. ‘‘ Carnatia,’ fragrant and lasting. 
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WHY 





WHY have the press and public of the whole English-speaking world joined in giving highest praise to the Funk & Wagnalls Standard Dictionary} 
WHY is the sale of the Funk & Wagnalls Standard Dictionary rapidly approaching a half million copies ? 


WHY IS IT EVERYWHERE CONCEDED THAT THE 


Funk & 
Wagnalls 


Standard Dictionary 


IS THE MOST COMPLETE, [MOST RELIABLE, MOST AUTHORITATIVE, MOST 
CONVENIENT DICTIONARY OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE IN EXISTENCE? 


20th Century 
Subscription 
Edition 


FINALLY, WHY SHOULD YOU HAVE A COPY IN YOUR HOME, YOUR OFFICE, YOUR STUDY? 





-LIFE: “Se 4 


Has the STANDARD DICTIONARY been so highly honored in all countries? i 
Did the late Queen of England order it for the royal library at Windsor? { 
Did the President of France present a Sevres vase to the publishers? : 
Did the Sultan of Turkey confer a decoration in honor of the Standard Dictionary ? 4 
Have nearly all the great rulers of Europe procured the Standard Dictionary ? 

Have many experts of the United States Government declared it to be their favorite authority ? 
Have professors of all the great Universities and Colleges proclaimed its superiority ? 


BECAUSE It contains 80,000 more words than any oiher dictionary of the English language—180,000 more than any single- 
volume dictionary—in all over 304,000 vocabulary terms , fi 


The Sun, New York, says: “As regards its vocabulary, this dictionary far surpasses all of its rivals.” 
The Athenzeum, London, says: “Its vocabulary is the most encyclopedic ever compiled.” 


BECAUSE It is the best guide to the correct use of words in English speech and writing ; giving tens of thousands of nice dis. 
criminations in the meanings of words; explaining and illustrating the use of prepositions ; correcting faults in pro- 
nunciation and diction, and presenting accurately and intelligibly the standard of English speech as used in the most 


EXAMPLES OF CORRECT AND INCORRECT USES OF WORDS. 


refined circles. 


‘*Everybody who pretends to believe in Christianity is a hypocrite.’’—An 
infidel editor criticizing Dr. Sheldon. 


Accidentally true! One ‘‘ pretends to believe’ when he professes what he 
does not believe; shams; feigns; hence is a hypocrite. 





Hope is made up of expectation and desire; we may desire what we do not 
expect ; we may expect what we do not desire; we ope for what we both 
desire and expect. or 
SE pe 

Do not say: ‘‘I’m a new beginner.’”’ ‘Finally he grew worse, and then he 
died.’’ “I will come, providing it does not rain.’’ 

A 


—a 
BECAUSE It is the most convenient dictionary for practical use, the most common meaning of the word being given first ; then, 


in their order, the rarer and obsolete meanings. The etymology is given last. 


The Atlantic Monthly, Boston, says: “ This simple change is so admirable, so truly popular, that it is 
astounding it has never been thought of and put into play before.” 


BECAUSE It is a work throughout of 250 of the world’s leading | BECAUSE Disputed spellings and pronunciations have been dealt 


scholars dnd specialists in all departments of knowl- | 
edge. 

_ Whe Critic, New York, says: 
editors,” 

The Independent, New York, says: ‘‘ They represe.t a greater variety and 
a larger amount of expert ability in all departments than was ever before assembled on 
any one dictionary.” 

AUS A new and valuable system of group indexes enables 
J & , 
any one to find thousands of words and definitions in 
the Arts, Trades, Sciences, etc., that otherwise could not be located 
except by one already familiar with them. 

The New York Tribune says: ‘An extremely interesting feature of 
the dictionary is the table under notable words.” 

The Graphic, London, says: “If the reader requires a word, and can not 
recall it, he has but to turn to the branch to which it belongs, and the chances are that 
he will tind a list of the principal terms used in the trade or business.” 

BECAUSE The many full-page colored plates, and the thousands 

of smaller illustrations are marvels of exquisite art 
work and definite value. The Atlas of the World, with 88 pages of 
the best colored maps, is a most practical and useful feature. 

The Review of Reviews, London, says: ‘The colored plates are truly 
masterpieces of lithographic art.” 


‘*No dictionary ever had so many or so able 





, with by the leading philologists and masters of English 
in the American, English, Canadian, Australian, and Indian Uni- 
versities. 

The New York Observer says: ‘So thoroughly have disputed spellings 
and pronunciations been dealt with that we have a consensus of the best judgment of 
the English-speaking world.” 

BECAUSE The proper use of capitals has been indicated, and the 
compounding of words has been, for the first time, 
reduced to a scientific system. 

The Athenzum, London, says: ‘The treatment of compounds is systematic 
and satisfactory.”’ 

BECAUSE There are innumerable other exclusive merits ant 

practical conveniences which distinguish the Standarc 
Dictionary 20th Century Subscription Edition, and place it far ahea¢ 
of all others as THE dictionary tor all people. 

The New York Herald says: “It is admirable from every point of view 
It is the most satisfactory and most complete dictionary yet printed.” 


The St, James’s Budget, London, says: “The excellences of this bo vk 
are so bewildering that whatever mignt be said of them there would be us-muc! 
remaining to be said. To say that it is perfect in form and scope is not extraya- 
gance of praise, and to say that it is the most valuable dictionary of the Englisl 
language is but to repeat the obvious.” 


This Great Dictionary Fu'ussic tenner” Delivered to “LIFE” Readers for $2 Down 


JOIN THE JUBILEE CLU3 NOW FORMING! 


We want every ‘‘Lire” reader to own this great work. To this 
end we have just formed a ‘*LIre” Jubilee Club. Sign and return 
the coupon opposite, with $2.00 and we will enroll you in this 
Club, send you the Standard Dictionary bound in full russia (two 
volumes), and you may pay the balance in small installments of 
$2 per month. If you pay cash in full we will stamp your name in 
gold on the covers without extra charge. 


FUNK & WAGNALLS COPIPANY, Publishers, - = 





ACCEPTANCE COUPON—STANDARD DICTIONARY. 


Funk & WaGnatts Company, New York. ; 

Gentlemen :—I enclose $2, in return for which please enroll me in the 
“Lire” Jubilee Club for the Standard Dictionary. Please send me, on 
receipt of the $2, a copy of the two-volume full russia edition. I agree to 
pay the balance of the price ($20) in monthly installments of $2each. You 
are to prepay carriage. 
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Grandma ; WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE WHEN YOU GROW UP, BOB? 
Bobby (who has just been reading the ‘‘Pink Peril of Peru”); A PIRATE, SO’S I COULD HAVE 
PEOPLE TREMBLE LIKE LEAVES AT THE MERE MENTION OF MY NAME !— Moonshine. 





Welcome the 
coming 
Speed the 
parting 


year in good old 


EVANS’ 
ALE 


116 years the leading force in the pursuit of happiness. 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 
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‘Appetite comes with 
eating. The more one 
has the more one would 
have.’’—Rabelais. 


is a 
subtle 
fascination 
about 


NABISCO 


Sugar 
Wafers 
that keeps 
your appetite 
longing for 
just one more. 


Made 
in many 
fiavors. 


National Biscuit 
Company. 


“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 


;| Redmond / 
Kerr&Co,) wvestwer Eee: 





menof heavy work ; ‘ as 


also small size for 
Manhattan Theatre “Nason” 


MRS FISKE 


and her company in 


THE UNWELCOME MRS. HATCH 


An every-day drama by Mrs. Burton Harrison 


*\ HIGH GRADE 


send them by mail, 
postpaid, to —— 
dress in the U. 8, 
State what kind you 
prefer—light or dark; 
wide or narrow. 

Cc. A. EDGARTON 


G. CO., 
Box 273, Shirley, Mass. 


BANKERS, 
41 WALL ST., N. Y. 
Members /ssue Travellers’ 
N. Y. Stock Exchange. Letters of Credit 


Available Throughout the World. 
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